Compadre Cibacuyo, 


2/26/91 


. . Because of Gilberto x do what I should not now take time for, tell you a few 

^ presume you heard him speak after he returned to P.R. and remarried. 

? f w thS d0g 1101186 With 1118 first wife Alma * ^ when he was afraid to go home not 
having been with another women but with some of us, he'd sta* with me. 

j . 111 f panish he was 311 eloquent^ powerful speaker, an orator in the fine^saee. He 
used to make campaign speeches for a friend of whom you may have heard, Vito Marcantonio, 

BUt Wh6n ^ *** t0 ° ake a speech 111 ^e lish at a gathering hoping to ease 

£ with reeard t0 food ’ for B ***’ he a3ted 

not h time 1 ! aW bf 1 h ° ^ 136611 taken 111 » was In a hospital in Washington, did 

not have the money to get out, and I went and paid his bill, took him to our house, and 
he remained ..with us until he was able to travel back to P.R. 

With Marcantonio we were often at a fine restaurant in Washington, the Madrillon 
and we were friends with the owners so often we partied and talked after it closed. They 
^ a band . 611(1 once was of p uerto Ricans. Gilberto got them to play your 

tT^LJSoAh 0 ?* lat 6 r .r C ° rded by XaVi6r UQgat ' Tinter & del Mar. If you^re too young 
to memember that song, it was a song about the wonderful shark that bit of the leg of 
the lawyer for a sugar corporation. 

T + W vf 8 “b. * , als ° k S 6W the then residt;nt commissioner. I do not rec^l^his 'name. 

think it began with a P. He was of the suagr interests, perhaps owned a plantation, 
but he was really troubled by the poverty of the people. I remember one night he cried 
as he was telling me stories about how hard it was. The one thing I remember is that he 
told me that the desperate people used to catch rats, tie straw around them, set the straw 
aa fire, and throw them into the fields of ripe cane. 

■ Last time I saw him -“uis Prestes “arin, then governor, was i n Washington and 

there was to be a meeting that included Mr. P, EhisP.M., Marc and Gilberto. His honor was 
late ■ meeting us at the Washington Hotel, was drunk when he got there, and when we 

f 10 ^ restaurant 111 northwest Washington, with a latge and welltflighted park- 
lgH*t, when he got out of my car he urinated against it. 

When the last of the Nationalists imprisoned in Atlanta, part of the albizu 
Lampos grpup, was rleased, I met him at /the railwoad station, took him to our place, 
and then we went, after working hours, to meet with Marcantonio and Gilberto, who had 
been their lawyers. 

I thought there was an "n" in the old name for the island. I think the anthem was 
titled, from your spelling, my guess, "La Boriquen." 

I am not a doctor and I had nothing to do with -^r. Wrone's book. 


Ariba! 


If I remember correctly, Marc brought Gilberto here 
after the Compos trial fearing that he'd be killed on the 
island. Gilberto worked for the Pan American Union and 
had been admitted to the Supreme Court bar. 




